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Dashing Stage Beauties «i. World 
Tas 





Photographs of 
the world’s 
most beautiful 
women. Each 
picture printed 
in colors on heavy enameled 
paper, size 12 x 16. Plus 
4 beautiful art prints, mak- 
ing a collection of 24 sub- 
jects in colors and ready 
for framing. All enclosed 
in a rich green Portfolio. 


This collection procured at 
enormous cost is an 
achievement only possible 
to a publishing house in 
touch with the best photo- 
graphers of Europe and 
America. 














The Edition is limited and 
will not be reprinted. 
Orders will be filled as re- 
ceived until the supply is 
exhausted, 


FLO HART. This attractive young woman 1s 
considered by many artists to possess the most 
pleasing type of the youthful model. Her pro- 
portions and her roundness are in perfect har- 
mony with the idea of joyous youth and health. 
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Press Agents 


IF THERE is an association of press 

agents in this country, it ought to 
change its name to the National Amalga- 
mation of Disappointers. Countless are 





the pleasures that have been dulled by 
the habit of press agents of filling the 
peasantry with expectations that weren’t 
realized. A press agent that did not 
promise more than was forthcoming would 
not hold his job long enough to learn the 
name of the office boy; but is it too uto- 
pian to hope that some day the business 
of press agentry will be born again? Is 
there not a fortune in store for the pur- 
veyor of public amusements who will in- 
sist upon the exact, unshellacked truth at 
all times from his press agent, and thus 
found a line of glorified human beings 
who could always be implicitly relied 
upon and whose goods were as good as 
their word? 


Cheering News 


How MANY brain cells’ worth of 
thinking do you indulge in every 
day? And how many days a week do you 
think? And how many weeks a year? 
You can measure thinking by the number 
of brain cells consumed, so we are told by 
a professor at Johns Hopkins, Dr. E. 
Lindon Mellus. But don’t worry. There 
are plenty of them there—6,000,000,000 
in round numbers, to say the least. This 
enables a fellow to use up 333,000 every 
day for all of fifty years. Now, as near 
as we can make out, one can do rather 
profound thinking on 333,000 cells, 
and, if kept up steadily for fifty years, 
the aggregate of thought would be stu- 
pendous. 
Which, of course, will tend to make us 
stop worrying about the fate of some of 
our friends. We all know people who 
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spend a great deal of time thinking. Many 
of them think so much that they get time 
for little else. They just think and think 
and think and think. Oh, how they do 
think! Naturally we have been a little 
concerned, lest such continuous and close 
thinking would overtax them; but now 
we can see that the danger is slight, and 
we can freely go about our daily tasks, 
leaving the thinking to the thought spe- 
cialists. 


Wall Street Styles 


BLUE will continue to be the leading 

shade in Wal! Street during the com- 
ing season. One of the prettiest models 
shown consists of a dark-blue yoke, 
trimmed plentifully up, down and side- 
wise with light-blue oaths. Faces will 
be even longer than last season, and 
mouths will turn down more at the cor- 
ners; but the best dressers will still af- 
fect well-starched upper lips. A great 
many of last season's hats will be seen, 
and new overcoats will not be nearly so 
popular as heretofore. Waistcoats will 
conform to this trend by not being so 
full, and trousers will be worn with much 
less in the pockets. Stocks, of course, 
will still be a necessary part of every 
wardrobe, but they will be worn mucn 
lower, and many will be thrown care- 
lessly over the shoulder. 


Our National Self-sufficiency 


[N NO way has the wonderful progress 

of this nation been better shown than 
in the subject matter of vitriolic and 
iconoclastic editors and writers. When 
we were much younger and more sensi- 
tive to criticism, there was no room for 








the local muck-raker, and accordingly, if 
a writer wanted to acquire a reputation 
for aggressiveness, he would point his 
pen toward England and let fly without 





A L_ S§ 


stint of adjective, expletive or epithet. 
This was always sure to fill his readers, 
as well as himself, with a sense of supe- 
riority. But of late, as we grow larger 
and more mature and more urbane, we 
find there is really no need to go overseas 
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after material for adverse criticism. Our 
extreme diligence has been able to de- 
velop every possible form of questionable 
practice. Thus England, as our devil- 
mother, has almost entirely disappeared 
from American vituperative literature. 
In the canal-tolls dispute there has been 
some attempt to revive that pristine 
phobia, but with poor success. 





Political Fledgelings 


HE CITY of Ottumwa voted recently 
to own its own lighting plant. Not 
only did two thousand women vote on 
this question, but they performed their 
duties so well that few of their ballots 
were thrown out in comparison with the 
men’s, so that their votes exceeded that 
of their more experienced brothers. It 
is time now to change the howl against 
feminine enfranchisement from ‘‘They 
don’t know how to do it,’’ to ‘‘They do it 
too well,’’ and so follow in the footsteps 
of the educators, who once predicted that 
women could never learn to study, and 
now complain that they master their les- 
sons so well as to discourage their fellow 
male students by wrenching the scholar- 
ship prizes away from them. 


No Accident 


THE Great Barrington, Massachusetts, 

bellboy who enjoys a legacy of 
$30,000 from an appreciative patron of 
the hotel where he is employed would 
probably stand at the head of any num- 
ber of bellboys upon a competitive 
examination. Such benefactions are not 
accidents. 
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“Why does the man in the back of the boat have that funnel strapped to his face >?” 


“He blows through it, y’ know. 


Wwrt shall we do about our diplo- 
matic works? 

Before proceeding further with this 
question, it may be stated here for 
the enlightenment of the uninformed, 
who are more numerous than they 
should be, that these works are located 
at Washington, D. C., and that their 
product, exclusively for export, is diplo- 
mats or diplomatists, for the sake of 
dignity or euphemism, as you prefer. 
The President of the United States is, by 
and with advice and consent of the Sen- 
ate, which is practically the board of di- 
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| Our rs Works 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON 
ail 


rectors, the managing director of the 
plant, while the Secretary of State is the 
manager-in-charge, and the manufacture 
is carried on at Washington, though the 
raw material, some of it exceedingly 
raw, comes from all parts of the country. 

With this brief explanation, let us re- 





Every little thing helps in a race like this.” 
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turn to the opening question: What 
shall we do about our diplomatic works? 
The question is asked because the fin- 
ished product is not up to the standard 
of our foreign competitors, and they 
laugh—give us the ha, ha! in the ver- 
nacular—when they see the U. S. brand 
on our products abroad. This has been 
true for more years than are creditable to 
us as a producing nation, and the more 
urgently calls for investigation and re- 
form because it cannot be successfully 
denied that we have the proper raw ma- 
terial, and some of our finished product is 








equal, if not superior, to the best foreign 
brands. They may call theirs diploma- 
tists and ours diplomats, but in the final 
analysis we have fre- 
quently put it over them 
just the same, which is 
the imprescriptible right 
of quality. If we had an 
unbroken record of in- 
equality, we could only 
keep the works going and 
hope that, as we grew 
older and more experienced in manufac- 
ture, we might improve and equalize; but 
our record is broken in places by quali- 
ties of diplomacy that would be a credit 
to any power on earth. 

It might appear, then, that if we have 
the material to produce a brand of such 
quality, something must be wrong with 
the works when they continue to turn out 
these inferior grades. But there is noth- 
ing wrong with the works, or they would 
have failed even when they had good raw 
material, and the conclusion is inevitable 
that the fault lies with the management, 
the men who conduct the works. It can- 
not be otherwise, for with proper raw 
material and proper machinery a first- 





class article must be produced, unless 
those in control do not know their busi- 
ness, are negligent of their duties, or 
have some reason of their own for manu- 
facturing cheap stuff for the foreign 
trade. It has been charged that we do 
not pay the price for good raw material, 
that inferior material is supplied by cam- 
paign contractors, and, further, that there 
is too much politics in our diplomacy. 
Whether any of these charges are true 
or not has never been fully proved, but 
the fact remains that at intervals the 
finished product, which has been tested 
for years and given perfect satisfaction 
to foreign customers and to the stock- 
holders who own the works, has been re- 
moved, and new and untried brands sub- 
stituted, to our discredit at home and 
abroad. 

It is evident our supply of raw mate- 
rial exceeds the demand for the finished 
product, and this being the case, some 
definite and satisfactory answer should be 
made to the question: What shall we do 
about our diplomatic works? 

Lots of men have trouble keeping up 
appearances when they try to look wise. 
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“ YoU CAN COME IN, NELLY. 
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YOU AIN’T NO BOY DOG.” 


Wordy 


‘Your wife appears somewhat moody !’’ 
‘‘Yep—imperative moody !’’ 
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Are you sane 

















LESSON IN 





PATRIOTISM 






IY) > s 

WY : 

aS 
i 
















: =e 








Shade of the Watchman— Twelve o'clock, and all is hell! 


Little Squibs for the 


The Rocket and the Bomb 
««]’LL shake the earth all right when I 
go off,’’ said the bombastic Bomb 
**Perhaps you will, 
Bomby,’’ said the Rock- 
et; ‘‘but wait till I go 
off, and you’]! see.’’ 
ae] ‘*You?’’ retorted the 
3omb scornfully. ‘‘What 
- will you do?’’ 
C4 hss ‘*I’ll_ rock-et,’’ said 
—— the Rocket. 
Whereupon the Bomb exploded with 
scorn and shook the whole company. 
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A Deafening Experiment 

‘*l am one of the most patient creatures 
in the world,’’ said the Torpedo, ‘‘and 
when people are kind to me, I am per- 
fectly quiet and harmless; but if anybody 
tries to throw me doéwn’’ —— 

‘“*Then what?’’ interrupted the Bengal 
Light. 

‘Well, just you throw me down and 
see,’’ grinned the Torpedo. 

And the Bengal Light threw him down, 


with results so deafening that he has 
never been able to hear since. 


Very Like 

‘*You remind me of a burglar who broke 
into our house one night and stole my 
sister’s front hair off the bureau,’’ said 
the Balloon to the Giant Cracker. 

“In what respect?’’ asked the Giant 
Cracker. 

‘“‘Because you always go off with a 


bang,’’ said the Balloon. 


He Was Right, Too 

“It seems to me,’’ said the Giant 
Cracker, with a contemptuous glance at 
the little Pinwheel, ‘‘yes, it really does 
seem to me that you are very much too 
small and insignificant a creature to be 
traveling around with such big fellows as 
I am.”’ 

‘“‘Oh, you never can tell, Cracky, 
old boy!’’ laughed the little Pinwheel. 
‘“‘Wait till they set me off—you’ll find 
there’s enough of me to go round, small 
as I am.’’ 


Fourth 


Naturally 

‘*Yes,’’ said the Roman Candle. ‘‘It 
was very distressing. There was my 
friend, the Fountain of Fire, making a 
very beautiful display, when all of a 
sudden the rain came down in perfect tor- 
rents.”’ 

‘*Mercy, how sad!”’ said the little Pin- 
wheel. ‘‘And was she very angry?’’ 

**Not angry, exactly,’’ said the Roman 
Candle. ‘‘But I could see from the way 
she sputtered that she was very much put 
out.”’ 


Good Advice 

**You may criticise me all you please 
outside of business hours,’’ said the 
Bomb; ‘‘but when I’ve started in at work 
with my fuse lit’’—— 

Here he paused and looked unutterable 
things. 

‘‘Well, what then?’’ queried the Tor- 
pedo. 

‘*Well, take my advice and don’t sit on 
me at that particular moment, that’s all,’’ 
said the Bomb. 

















Uplifter—I| can see good in all things. 


Like Unto 


ROUBLES, like firecrackers, always 
come in bunches. 

A beggar, like a pinwheel, generally 

goes round and round, 

A convicted criminal, 
like a rocket, goes up 
for a while. 

The gabbler, like a 
shell, is always burst- 
ing on the air. 

The life of society, 
like a Roman candle, is 
full of balls. 

The gay youth, like a bomb, often goes 
off on a regular tear. 

A game of tennis, like a discharged 
gun, betrays such a racket. 

The panhandler, like the bonfire, wants 
to be fed all the time. 

A glass of beer, like a single-barreled 
pistol, is emptied in less than no time. 

A man possessed of great self-control, 
like a cannon, often explodes unexpect- 
edly. 

The hearts of some women, like the 
toy torpedo, seem to be made of nothing 
else but stone. 

The average woman’s face, like the 
firecracker, reveals a touch of powder if 
you look into the matter.—Nathan M. Levy. 





Running down other people’s reputa- 
tions won’t run up your own. 
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Pat—Can you see good in a fog? 


Necessary Aid 


BASEBALL is certainly some game, 
As fandom will admit; 
Its votaries gain wealth and fame 
Galore, because of it. 
And yet ’twould die, there is no doubt, 
Did publishers but choose 


To issue every sheet without 


A word of baseball news! 


R are Capacity 


Gringo—Here’s a Washington hotel ad- 


vertising that it 
House. 

Bingo— Then it 
does what nobody 
in Congress can. 


Puzzled 


**What’s the mat- 
ter, Hiram? You 
look puzzled.”’ 

‘“‘T am, hang it! 
This article calls 
them horseless car- 
riages, and then 
goes on to tell that 
it takes so much 
horsepower to pro- 
pel them!”’ 


Nothing proceeds 
like excess. 


overlooks 


Jhela 


“LET US GO BACK TO THE BATHHOUSE, OLD CHAP. 


the 


White 





In Deep Water 


T HE cultured young woman from Boston 
was trying to make conversation. 
‘Do you care for Crabbe’s Tales?’’ she 
asked. 
“‘I never ate any,’’ replied the breezy 
girl from Chicago; ‘‘but I’m just dead 
stuck on lobsters !’’ 


, 


Honest 
Dyer—What do you think has been most 
influential in shaping your career? 
Ryer—Work. 
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“Yes, my daughter wants to finish her education in Paris.” 





AY, MISS, you couldn’t let 
me out this afternoon, 
could you?’’ 

I looked up from my 
writing to see Mandy 
standing in my door, 
with a sheepish grin 
overspreading her fea- 
tures. 

‘*Why, no, Mandy!’ 

I answered, in surprise. ‘‘Have you for- 

gotten that I’m going to have several 

people here for tea this afternoon?’’ 

Mandy shook her head with an air of 
sublime resignation. ‘‘No, ma’am, I ain’t 
forgot; so I guess, then, you’ll just have 
to advance me three dollars again out of 
my salary. That creditman is going to 
be around again this afternoon, ma’am, 
and if I’ve got to go to the door, there 
ain’t no hope, as I can see, of my delud- 
ing him this time.”’ 

**Mandy,’’ I exclaimed, as severely as 








NO FOUNDATION 
“Oh, indeed! 








Brother Brad’s Luck 


By WINIFRED ARNOLD 








possible, ‘‘don’t tell me you have been 
buying things on the installment plan 
again, and that red plush rocker and 
photograph album not yet paid for! What 
is it this time?’’ 

‘‘That red plush rocker and photograph 
album,’’ said Mandy accusingly, ‘‘I just 
had to have to entertain my gentlemen 
friends in the kitchen, ma’am. They’s 
used to ’em at home, and ordinary rock- 
ers don’t suit ’em; and, of course, every 
lady of refinement has a photograph al- 
bum. And this blue satin opera cape I 
just had to have, too, if I was going to 
percolate in society at all this winter.”’ 

I sat back abashed before my hand- 
maid’s flow of conversation. After all, 


And where does she wish to begin it?” 


‘ 


why was I to prevent her ‘‘percolating 
in society’’ in a blue satin opera cape? 
Still, my conscience called for one more 
protest. 

‘‘But it uses up your money so fast,’’ 
I argued weakly. ‘‘You are always bor- 
rowing money ahead.”’ 

‘“‘I know that,’’ admitted Mandy 
frankly; ‘‘but maybe it won’t be so al- 
ways. Some folks is heaps luckier than 
I be with them creditmen, and maybe my 
luck will turn, too, one of these days. 
Brother Brad Lee, now, over on Cherry 
Alley, he beat ’em out of most a whole 
suit of clothes.’’ 

‘‘Mandy,’’ I gasped, ‘‘what do you 
mean? That isn’t honest !’’ 

‘“‘Oh, yes, ma’am, his attentions was 
as honest as Abe Lincoln’s, Brother 
Brad’s was. Luck was just on his side, 
that’s all. You see, it was this way, 
ma’am. Brother Brad Lee he needed a 
nice swaller-tail to wear Sundays when 
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Husband—| can't understand why they haven't sent someone to meet us, unless your letter went astray. 


Wife—My letter! 


he passed the distribution box and other 
times when he was a mourner at funerals, 
so he went to one of them creditmen and 
gotareal elegant suit, just 
for handing over two dol- 
lars and ahalf and promis- 
ing to pay a dollar more 
every Saturdey afternoon. 
Well, then, that rambunc- 
tious creditman he began 
pestering poor Brad's life 
most out of him. First, 
he come around regular 
Saturday afternoons, and ’tain’t always 
so convenient to go away from home every 
Saturday afternoon, specially when you 
ain't got a steady job. And then he be- 
gun dropping in most any time during the 
week and expecting Sister Liza Lee to 
hand over Brother Brad's hard-earned cash 
—to that no-account creditman she’d 
never seen before in her life till Brother 
Brad got that swallertail! It really got 
so it wore on Sister Liza Lee’s nerves, 
for it is auriferous to have to hide away 
a whole female missionary society in the 
coal bin every time there's a strange rap 
on the door, as Sister Liza Lee done more 
than once. You can see that yourself, 
ma'am. 

‘*Finally, things got so bad that they 
most made up their minds to move, for 
that creditman had screwed five dollars 
out of Brother Brad, and he said that if 
he didn't git his pay regular after that, 
he’d come with a policeman ahd take 





Why, Frank, | distinctly understood that you had written. 


Brother Brad’s suit right away from him 
for good and all. But ’twa’n’t two days 
after that that Brother Bradstreet done 
fell off a roof he was mending over on 
Goodenow Avenue’’—— 

Mandy paused dramatically, and I has- 
tened to express the proper emotion. 

‘*What a pity!’’ I exclaimed feelingly. 

‘*Pity, ma’am?’’ retorted Mandy, in 
surprise. ‘Pity? I should say not! 
When that creditman came around the 
next Saturday afternoon, what 
do you think Sister Liza Lee 
says to him, ma’am?”’ 

Once more Mandy paused 
dramatically, but this time I 
was not to be caught. I merely 
shook my head. 

“Sister Liza Lee,’’ con- 
tinued Mandy, with telling ef- 
fect, ‘‘marched right to the 
front door the very first time 
he knoeked and shuck her fist 
in that creditman’s face, she 
did. ‘Come right along, you 
rascapillion, you!’ she says, 
just like Queen Esther to the 
church tableows. ‘You would 
go and bring a policeman and 
git my husband’s best swaller- 
tail suit, would you? Well, I 
just dare you to!’ says she. 
‘General Pradstreet Beaure- 
gard Lee has got ahead of 
you this time, you lowdown 
creditman, you! He was bur- 


ied in that suit yesterday morning at 
ten o'clock !’ 

‘*But, of course, everybody can’t ex- 
pect to have such magniloquent luck as 
Brother Bradstreet Lee!’’ 


And Then Some 


It used to be that if we wanted to keep 
up with the procession, we had ‘‘ got to go 


some.’’ In these days we have got to 


tango some. 
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‘ o YOU'RE punk! You’re canceled !’’ 
said the manager. 

Lena burst into tears. 

‘“‘Aw, quit yer cryin 

Chris and Lena were in vaudeville. 

They had been doing three a day in a 
theater where the pictures were the 
feature. On their morning turn they hadn’t got a hand. 
had just made their second appearance and been hissed. 

‘*You may not be wise to it,’’ said the manager, lingering 
in their dressing-room, ‘‘but while you don’t hear applause out- 
side the walls, hissin’ some way gits all over town.’’ 

‘*But would you have said this to us twenty years ago?’ 
asked Chris. 

‘‘Naw, of course not,’’ replied the manager. ‘‘Twenty years 
ago you two were among the people. You both were slender, 
good-lookin’, an’ you could dance to beat the band.’’ 

‘*An’ you made a lot of money on us,’’ sobbed Lena. 

‘‘But this ain’t no eleemosynary institution, an’ I guess you 
tumble to that,’’ replied the manager. ‘‘Who’s to blame? 
W’en you two got too fat an’ clumsy to dance, you put on this 
bloomin’ sketch that was hissed just now. Been at it ten years, 
ain’t you? An’ all there is to it isthe slang. W’y. you haven’t 
even added the slang they’re now puttin’ in dictionaries, it’s so 
old. The public wants somethin’ new. Understand?’’ 11 

‘**No tellin’ w’at the public wants, anyway,’’ remarked Chris. 


yy 


said Chris. 
By J i 


They 





Ingenuity Wins 


‘‘Well, it’s easy to see w’at they 
don’t want, ain’t it?’’ asked the mana- 
ger. 

Lena began blubbering again. 


iLDRON ‘“‘Aw, cut it!’’ said Chris. 
‘Hold on!’’ suggested the manager. 
*“We’ve been old friends. I gotta can- 
cel you on this bunk, but w’y not git an emotional sketch? 


If Lena c’n ery like that before an audience, I'l] make you 


headliners. ’’ 

‘Quit yer kiddin’!’’ said Lena, and in a second she was 
laughing. ‘‘I’m a comedienne. None of your tearful stuff for 
me,’’ 

‘‘There you go!’’ said the manager. 
alike. They’re four-flushin’ half the time. 
well, they never think o’ doin’.’’ 

‘“‘But some folks git across with next t’ nothin’, an’ you 


” 


‘“‘The profession is all 
W’at they c’n do 


book ’em right along. 

‘‘W’y not, ’s long ’s they git across? There’s Fagand, ‘Th’ 
Man with a Thousand Faces.’ All he does is t’ stand up an’ 
mug ‘Th’ audience does the rest. But you’ll not listen to 
reason. An’ I’ll never look at you till you 
git somethin’ that’ll go. 

And the manager left Chris and Lena, who had to ‘‘cut’’ 
their third appearance that day, as they told their friends, be- 
They were replaced in the bill the next day 


I’ve canceled you. 


” 


cause of illness. 





by a troupe of trained frogs, advertised 
to entertain with ‘‘ground and lofty tum- 
4 bling, feats on the 
‘elevated wire, and 
marvels of trapeze and 
horizontal bar dar- 
ing.’’ Even trained 
frogs are indifferent 
to praise or censure. 

Chris and Lena quarreled a little, each 





{ 


blaming the other, and then they began. 


to plan for the future. Chris really had 
no ideas, but Lena showed initiative. She 
told Chris to go downtown and find some 
writing guy who could fix up a dialogue 
making fun of women’s fashions. ‘‘If 
he’ll give you a few feedin’ lines,’’ she 
said, ‘‘1’ll make ’em sit up all right. If 
I don’t make a hit, I’ll divorce you an’ 
marry a farmer.’’ 

Lena had the right hunch. When she 
went back for a tryout to the manager 
who had fired them, he laughed himself 





























black in the face. When a 
manager laughs at a tryout, 
it’s as phenomenal as perspi- 
ration on the roof of an ice 
wagon in August. 

And the audiences before 
whom Chris and Lena ap- 
peared in their new sketch 
were as pleased as the mana- 
ger. It was a scream. It 
was called ‘‘ How Stout Ladies 
Will Dress in 1920, by One of 
Them.”’ 


Methodically Mad 


Is Annabelle in a mad passion? 
That her hat’s on one eye 
And her hair’s all awry 

Means but that she’s in the 

new fashion. 





Society’s Blue Book secures 
its leaves from family trees. 
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THE WAY HE FELT IN HIS 














FIRST DRESS SUIT 
Rotation 
[N THE spring a young man’s 
fancy 
Lightly turns to thoughts of 
love; 

















In the summertime he woos her, 
His own darling turtle dove. 


In the fall he seeks a lawyer 
To undo the knotty twist, 
And the winter finds him planning 
For another springtime tryst. 
—Louise Beach. 














Our Human Zoology 


Men with horse sense. 
Lucky dogs. 

Stupid asses. 

Sly old foxes. 





Snakes in the grass. 
Lame ducks in polities. 
Social lions. 

Bears at home. 
Slippery eels. 

Loan sharks. 

Gossipy old hens. 


























Little Johnny’s Glorious Fourth, with a Sizzling Start and a Bang at the Finish 


Chickens. 
Jealous cats. 


Up to Date 


To me a Cubist painter cried, 
‘*My very latest effort see!’’ 

A twisted god of love I spied; 
’Twas Cubid, his divinity! 


Query 
Trooper—I’ve got to attend 
rifle practice to-night. 
Friend—Are you learning to 
be a pickpocket? 
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AT THE SUMMER HOTEL 


Find the lucky bachelor who can neither play bridge, run a motor car, dance the tango, play tennis, nor row a boat. 


Afterthought 


you TOIL o’er your poem, you polish 
and hack, 
Till satisfied that you have nailed it. 
—— A method of treatment 
much better, alack! 
Occurs to you—after 
you’ve mailed it. 


% The one touch it needed 
to make it unique 
Is missing, howe’er you 
BY) bewail it; 
~ So if in your poem perfec- 
tion you seek, 
The moral is plain—do not mail it! 
—Dan Shea. 


A Mistake Somewhere. 


‘“‘Our minister,’’ said Mrs. Oldcastle, 
‘‘appears to be a real altruist.’’ 

‘Oh, I think you must be mistaken!’’ 
replied Mrs. Gottalotte. ‘‘It seems to 
me by the sound of his voice that he must 
be a bass.’’ 





ie 


Otherwise Occupied 


HEMANDHAW’ S coat was fastened 
shut with a safety pin. ‘‘Button 

broke off a few days ago,’’ he half apolo- 
getically explained to Umson. 

‘*Haven’t you any patent buttons?’’ 

‘Yes, plenty of them; but they’re all 
in use.’’ 

‘‘You’re a married man, aren’t you?’’ 

‘You know I am.’’ 

‘‘Then why doesn’t your wife sew on 
some buttons for you?’’ 

‘*She hasn’t time.’’ 

‘*What keeps her so busy?’’ 

‘It’s her club work. You see, she 
holds an important office in a sewing 
society that meets four times a week.’’ 


Wood Nymphs—and Others 


A wood nymph is a rarity 

That makes but small appeal to me. 
So many softer nymphs there be, 

I never, never, never could 

Grow daffy o’er one made of wood! 


Candor 


I AM free to admit that your gown 
and its fit 
Were no vivid delight to my eye, 
And the style of your hat and your shoes 
and all that 
Made me let out no lingering sigh. 
My memory halts; or—was it a waltz, 
Or was it an Argentine? 
I recall but a dance— an impassioned 
glance 
In the midst of that festive scene; 
And before I could speak, you were off 
like a streak 
In your partner’s arms—and so, 
I am down in your book with that burn- 
ing look 
As the fellow that stepped on your toe. 
—Thomas L. L. Ryan. 


Works Both Ways 


He—Men, as a class, deserve better 
wives than they get. 

She—They would have them, too, if 
their wives only had better husbands. 












** Ise gwine ter light dis in de fire an’ shoot up ole 


Mister Bear.’ 





** Say, hol’ on! 


By Proxy 
ITY the blind!’’ wailed the 
professional beggar. 

‘*But you are not blind,’’ 
said the passerby, paus- 
ing. 

‘‘No, sir; but my old 


grandmother is,’’ replied 
the professional beggar. 


‘*I’m doing this for her.’’ 


A Condition 


marry 





Geraldine—I will one 
condition. 
Gerald—-And what is that? 
Geraldine—That our marriage shall not 
be allowed to interrupt our friendship. 


A Witch 


‘*T just got a letter from Jack with fif- 
teen mistakes in it!’’ : 
**Evidently you hold him spellbound.’’ 


you on 





Dat ain’t no gun, honest!’ 


FOOLING MISTER BEAR 


sf 


Cause and Effect? 
By LOIS WILLOUGHBY 
H® WAS aman with a mission; 
She was a gir! with a cause. 
His—to undo what had been done; 
Hers—to prevent future flaws. 


Uplift they spread o’er the nation, 
Slavingly worked day and night; 

Saw in the blest consummation 
Miracles wrought for the right. 


Married —still upward they hurry, 
Filling life’s wrongs full of crimps. 

Happy—the neighbors should worry— 
The uplifters junior are imps! 


A Bull Moose Cucumber 


‘‘And what,’’ asked a visitor at the 
North Dakota State fair, ‘‘do you call 
that kind of a cucumber?”’ 

‘‘That,’’ replied a Fargo politician, ‘‘is 
the insurgent cucumber. It doesn’t agree 
with a party.”’ 


** You're goin’ to shoot me up, are you? 


Suppose I light it an’ 


shoot you up?” 





‘ My word! but the bloomin’ chap was right!’’ 


Egg View Notes 


THE Fourth of July celebration here 
was a miserable failure. Early in 
the day Ote Gimber brushed his horse 
off, causing rain to fall in torrents for 
hours. 
Lem Bushnell rung the bell on the 
church the night of the third, then 
backed off of the roof. He will have 
the law of gravitation repealed. 

in the evening Witt Larcom made a tub 
of lemonade to sell to a crowd near the 
grocery. It was emptied in no time, a 
large leak springing in the bottom. 

During the fireworks display Truman 
Bilge’s whiskers burst forth in flame, 
burning to the ground. 

Shortly before midnight a mammoth 
skyrocket crashed down on Cylindra Ber- 
ger’s stoop, whiffing out the life of one 
of her Twenty-seven remain to 
console her. 


ats. 
—Leslie Van Every. 








From the Baseball Slanguage 


EXISTENCE — October-to-April monot- 
ony, as opposed to real life, which is 
enjoyed from April to October. 

Zero—A freeze mark 
which chills the hearts of 
the fans when suspended 
on the scoreboard after 
the home team has batted. 

Zing !— A musical sound 
produced by passing a wil- 





aN 


= [Sk low wand across the nose 
bg BIS » of a horsehide. 
—~y Zowie!—A base note. 


Raw deal—A called strike not served 
over the pan and which therefore requires 
roasting. 

Recruit—A .484 batter in Oshkosh, an 
.084 performer in Gotham. 

Retirement—An annual fall perform- 
ance by Honus Wagner, in the way of a 
tragedy for the Pittsburgh fans. 

Bat—A means of introduction to the 
baseball .400. 

Bug-——One who tears through the latest 
congressional investigation, Mexican war, 
Newport scandal, Wall Street flurry and 
Chinese murder, in order to find out 
whether Tyrus Raymond Cobb is sstill 
lambasting the pill for .376. 

Casey—Leading whiffer in the Poetical 


League. —Stuart B. Stone. 


Some people entertain a thought long 
enough to give it ennui. 








Wit of Children 
LIZABETH was 


very much inter- 
ested in the various 
modes of travel in 
New York, especially 
in the extremes of 
subway and elevated. 
One day she was 
questioning Miss A., 
her governess, about 
the latter’s father. 

“T haven’t any 
father, dear; he died 
and went away from 
us.”’ 

The three-year-old 
was greatly inter- 
ested. ‘‘Which way 
did he go—hubway 
or elevated?’’ 

Miss A. hoped that he chose the upper 
route! 


A little Kansas boy had been shut off 
from his fellow-creatures for some time 
on account of whooping cough, and life 
was growing very monotonous. One day 
he said to his mother, ‘‘Mamma, do you 
know what I wish I was?’’ 

‘“‘No, my son. What is it?’’ 

**Well, I just wish I was two little dogs, 
for then ! could play with myself.”’ 


Passing through a forlorn little town in 
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GRACE AFTER MEALS 











Jones—And you said this safe was burglar proof ! 
Agent—Well, there’s your proof of burglars ! 


Florida, the name of the station was no- 
ticed as Eden. A little daughter, not yet 
five, was called. ‘‘Come here, Dolly. 
This is Eden; perhaps we shall see Adam 
and Eve.”’ 

Much disgusted by such ignorance, she 
retorted, ‘‘Why, no, daddy! They had to 
move out!’’ —Katharine W. Hand. 


Locoed Limericks 


Good Riddance 
ie WAS down on the Island of Coney, 
A youth bet his roll on a pony; 

When he lost every scad, 
He remarked, ‘‘I am glad, 
For the money I wagered was phony. 


The Dear Departed 
There was an old chap in Sal ‘na, 
Who married a widow named Dinah; 
She talked of her dead 
Till it went to his head, 
And now he is living in China. 


The Humorous Spinster 
There was an old maid in New York, 
Who always ate soup with a fork; 
And when she was done, 
In a spirit of fun, 
She plugged up her throat with a cork. 
People Will Talk 
There was a young man of Key West, 
Who put on his shoes and his vest; 
Said his two maiden aunts, 
‘‘If you don’t wear your pants, 
Folks will say you’re not stylishly 
dressed.’’ —Walt Mason. 


The Agricultural Idea 


Silas—What’s your son studying at 
college? 

Hiram—Pharmacy. 

Silas—Some newfangled farming, eh? 


By Their Clothes Shall Ye Know 


The apparel oft proclaims the man, but 
the present styles show up the women. 


| 
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Suffrage Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


[? LOOKS as if one recall, one defeat, 


and then another election had started 
wings on Mayor Hi Gill, of Seattle. 
After the tragic close of his first term, 
his chief of police and alleged partner in 
sinful practices was sent to prison. The 
women gave Hi another chance, and now 
he has appointed as chief of police the 
ministers’ candidate for mayor and is 
trying to live up to his chief’s standard. 
Meanwhile, the women are standing by 
with their spectacles on and a recall peti- 
tion handy. 


The Buffalo Express, commenting on 
the public schools teaching boys to sew, 
says, ‘‘Quite necessary! For how will 
the women of the future get their gowns, 
if men do not learn to sew?’’ They can 
get them just as they do now—from the 
male dressmakers who got onto the wom- 
an’s job as soon as there was 


any money in it. 


The various parties seem to 
be having a hard time with the 
‘‘political uplift.’’ Some day it 
will occur to them that until 
women lend a hand, they will be 
trying to lift themselves by their 
bootstraps. 


There are 200,000 telephone 
employes in this country, half of 
them women. As men and v-omen en- 
tered this service together, which is 
usurping the other's job? Or are both 
exercising the absolute right of every 
human being to earn an honest living in 
whatever way is possible? 


Governor Glynn, of New York, says 
that when its constitution was revised in 
1894, woman suffrage was a theory, but 
now itisafact. It lacks a good deal of 
being a fact in New York. 


Anti-suffragists are censuring Senator 
Helen Ring Robinson, of Colorado, be- 
cause she is in the East lecturing, instead 
of at home legislating. But she can’t, 
unless the Governor calls a special ses- 
sion, as the Legislature does not meet 
this year. Those anti-suffrage objections 
are such funny little boomerangs! 


A Springfield, Massachusetts, judge has 
decided that ‘‘man, who pays the bills, is 
boss of the household and lord and master 
of the exchequer.’’ It does not require a 
decision of the court to inform a woman 
that the one who holds the pocketbook is 
lord and master if he chooses to be, and 
with this knowledge she will havea purse 
of her own if she can get it. She would 
not be human if she felt any other way. 


The Wiley twenty-months-old boy is 
said to speak Latin as well as English. 
No doubt, and quite as well as he does 
Sanskrit and Choctaw. 


‘*‘When women are elected to Congress, 
there will be no more secret caucuses,’’ 
saysa great daily. Since when have there 
been any of that kind? 








HIS MASTER’S VOICE 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Suffrage Stations 


HROUGHOUT the confines of Greater 
New York one may see in every dis- 
trict a recruiting station for the woman- 
suffrage army. These stations, gay with 
flags and mottoes, tempt the passersby 
who are not clothed with the anti-suffrage 
armor to stop, look and listen; for speak- 
ers hold forth at stated times, and faith- 
ful workers engage cheerfully in the 
drudgery of distributing literature and of 
securing the signatures of the sympa- 
thetic. With auto and soapbox orators 
on every corner and parades on many 
streets, he who would hug to his bosoms 
ignorance of the cause of suffrage must 
become the most ‘‘artful dodger’’ of his 
time. 
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In an Auto 

WHEN first I saw you in your car, 

You’d come from sun-flecked meads 

afar, 

And all the winds that sigh and blow 
Had set your lips and cheeks aglow, 
While sunny streams that sing and dance 
Had given their radiance to your glance; 
And through the hot streets of the town 
You passed like Nature’s envoy brown, 
Your flying flag a veil of gray, 
Streaming as you sped on your way. 
Yet though you pleased my sight in truth, 
I smiled but lightly at your youth. 


When next my eyes beheld your face, 
You stood a form of slender grace 
Within your car, that anchored lay 
Beside the city curb at bay, 

The while your voice, with tones intense, 
Rose in impassioned eloquence ; 

And all around a iistening crowd, 

To hear the truths your lips avowed, 
Lifted rapt faces, while I felt 

Your votes-for-women justice melt 
My heart, until enthralled I stood 
Before your valiant womanhood. 


A Gilmanian Soul 

CHARLOTTE PERKINS GIL- 

MAN, a family forerunner, 
who advocates community care 
of children, ought to find Mrs. 
Bernard Mole, head of the St. 
© Mary’s Nursery College of Hamp- 
stead, London, a congenial soul, 
For Mrs. Mole, while upon a 
holiday visit to New York, ex- 
pressed plain, if mild, disap-’ 
proval of the untrained rearer of 
children, whether maternal or otherwise. 
“‘It is the trained hand the baby wants, 
not blood relationship,’’ she said; and 
while she does not suggest the Gilman- 
ian community nursery, presided over by 
competent workers, she believes in found- 
ing colleges for nursery nurses, so that 
homes may be provided with young wom- 
en who know the difference between the 
screams of colic and choler, and who are 
proficient in the mysteries of infant feed- 
ing. As she extends a cordial invitation 
to American mothers to hire the nurses 
she has already trained, she may inad- 
vertently have solved the harrowing prob- 
lem as to who will care for baby when 
mother goes to vote. 





In Mendota, II]., which went ‘‘wet’’ by 
a majority of 312, more women voted for 
saloons than for prohibition. 





























Country Visitors 


“Qué algeria me dais! Con lo que yo estaba de 
seando ver 4 toda la familia junta !”” 


‘*How happy you make me! I was just 
wishing to see the whole family together! 
—Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 




















Otec (vida, jak deti rozedraly pred tydnem kou- 
penou kucharskou knihu)—A jsme to rodina! Uz ani 
tahle “Kucharka”’ u nds ani ctrndct dni nevydrzi!”’ 


Papa (seeing how his children have 
torn up a cookbook bought a week be- 
fore)—We are a fine family! Not even 
this ‘‘cook’’ can stay a fortnight with us! 
—Humoristicke Listy (Prague). 







The Rub 


“Ca t’embete que je te demande vingtcing louis?” 
Non, ce qui m’embete, c’est de te les donner !”’ 


‘‘Does it aggravate you that I ask you 
for twenty-five louis?’’ 

‘‘No, that does not aggravate me; it is 
the giving of it to you.’’—Pages Folles 
(Paris). 





The Psychological Moment 


“Que c’est beau! Que c’est beau!” 

“Si.c’est beau! C’est au point qu’un touriste n'a 
jamais pu.regarder cette vue sans me donner au moins 
cent sous de pourbocire.”’ 


‘‘How beautifulitis! How beautiful!’’ 

“‘Yes, it is beautiful. It is from this 
point that no tourist has ever been able 
to view the scenery without giving me at 
least a dollar tip.’’—Le Rire (Paris). 








The Source 


“Hol szerzi, kérem, a divatba jétt zéld parékaékat?” 
“Oh, nagyséd, a Newvyork-kd4véhazban ilé ifja 


kélték itt vagatjik le a hosszi hajukat.”’ 


‘‘Where do you get the green wigs 
which recently became in fashion?’’ 

‘“‘Oh, madam, they came from the Cafe 
New York, where the young poets have 
their hair cut.’’—Borsszem Janko (Buda- 
pest). 











2 Vite Calpain,” 











Copyright, Meggendorfer Blaetter 
Feminine Comment 
“Magda hat ihre Verlobung gelést.”’ 


“Das dachte ich mir. Sie schwirmte ja davon, wie 
gliicklich sie ihren Briiutigam machen wiirde.”’ 


‘*Magda broke her engagement.’’ 

*‘I thought so. She was always think- 
ing of ways of making her fiance happy.”’ 
—Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 








Can You Draw? 


Develop your latent talent as others have done under the expert 
guidance of men of international reputation. Seme of America’s 
most noted illustrators will give their personal attention to your work. 


Because the system is so comprehensive and painstaking, only a 
limited number of students will be taken. If interested write 
immediately for particulars. 


Studio of Pictorial Art 


: 0 is P 90: ~~ Ps T 4 vs 
Betabtiepes F9ee 172 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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THE ORIGINAL PEPSIN GUM 




















Isn't It Funny ? 


A WOMAN wrote a story once— her 
life in fiction hid— 

Nine pages what she thought she’d do- 

one page of what she did. : 


A soldier, fearless, fought through shot 
and shell flung from above; 

He stood, a trembling coward, when he 
faced his ladylove. 


The teacher whipped her naughty boy, 
because he told a lie. 

“‘It hurts me more than you, my dear,” 
she said, with pensive sigh. 


The traveling man’s a genial soul, good. 
natured every look; 

His wife is the unfortunate who hears 
him damn the cook. 


The politician, advocating peace within 
the State, 

Starts in with club and razor his Oppo- 
nent to berate. 


The funny man, who writes the jokes that 
people count such fun, 

Sheds drops of perspiration long before 
the deed is done. 


The suffragette, with courage rare, puts 
parliaments to flight; 

She shrieks and faints in terror whena 
mouse looms up in sight. 


The ‘‘Beauty Culture’’ articles, set up in 
lurid type, 

Evolved themselves from manly brain, 
assisted by a pipe. 


‘“‘The Care of Twins,’’ so ably told on 
‘‘Mother’s Question Page,’’ 

Was conjured by. a single dame of most 
uncertain age. 


The story heaven inspired goes to the 
editorial chair; 

The blue, biue pencil, moving on, writes 
your obsequies there. 


So if these lofty truths I state your eyes 
should fail to see, 

’Twill be because that pencil blue sent 
them all back to me. —Isa L. Wright. 


‘‘The man who hesitates is lost.”’ 
‘*What’s the matter with the cango?’’ 


GREAT BEAK SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles.[adv.) 
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Diamond Stars 


By ED A. GOEWEY 


About 





























“ Three-finger ‘g 
if Brown = ! 
Mgr. St. Louis Feds. 


THEY tell a good yarn concerning the 

Chicago Cubs in the days when they 
were in their glory and when winning 
was a regular habit with them. ‘‘Three- 
finger’’ Brown was the king of the twirl- 
ing staff, and the infield consisted of 
Chance, Evers, Tinker and Steinfelt. 
One day when Brown was pitching, the 
opposing club went to bat in the ninth 
inning with the score two runs against 
them, and it looked like a cinch for a 
Chicago victory. First Evers booted the 
ball, then Steiny contributed a similar 
error, and as an evidence that no favorit- 
ism was being shown, Tinker did the same 
thing. At this point one run had been 
scored by the visitors, one man was out, 
and two were on bases. 

‘Don’t worry, old man,”’ said Tinker, 
as he picked up the ball and handed it to 
Brown. ‘‘We’ll get the next two, sure.”’ 

‘*You won’t get a chance?’’ snapped the 
twirler, as he began to wind up, with 
determination sticking out all over him. 
“T’ll get them myself.’’ 

And he did. He sent the ball over the 
plate with such speed for the next two 
batters that they never even got a foul. 


Spoiled His Vacation 


E THOUGHT no clerk could do his 
work 
When his vacation came; 
He thought the boss would feel his loss, 
And all the others blame. 


He thought the store would suffer more 
Through his two weeks away 

Than if the boss had gone across 
The continent to stay. 


And now he’s mad; the office lad 
Now does the work he did, 

And the fool boss proceeds to toss 
Bouquets at that fresh kid. 


—Wm. S. Adkins. 





A teaspoonful of Abbott’s Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
makes un ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mali, 
% cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. [ADv.] 
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Schlitz 
Brown 


Bottle — 
Link 


It’s your safeguard against 
impurity. It conserves 
the effort and integrity put 
into the brewing. 


It protects the beer from light. 


No matter how pure the beer—light plays 
havoc with the purity and starts decay. 


Pure beer is a healthful food. 
Beer in light bottles is—??? 








See that Crown 
is branded 
*“Schlitz’’ 


Get 













in Brown Bottles 


The Beer 


Order a Case Today 


That Made Milwaukee Famous. 

















THE WHITTIER INN 


Sea Gate, New York Harbor 
An Ideal Hotel Home for Summer—Open from May to November 


European and American Plan 

The Inn is situated in a private park maintained 
by the local cottage community. 

Rooms with private bath and porch. 

Rooms are available in nearby cottages to those 
who prefer them, service and privileges of the Inn 
being the same. 

Telephone 


be leased for the season. 


ities. Tennis, baseball, rowing and sailing. 
Private boat service to and from New Y 
City. 
Garage 


Rates and Booklet Upon Application 





Entire cottages (including Hotel Service) may 
A clean, broad beach with ample bathing facil- 
ork 


Also frequent train service to Brooklyn. 


A Delightful Place — Just 45 Minutes by Private Boat from New York 























Let us make your travel 
troubles our own 





Stories ‘with Smifes 


What's the use of giving up part of your Blunt Candor—A visitor who had an ex. 
vacation figuring out details. We are ready alted opinion of his golf ability was ex- 
to colaborate with you—and at no cost. 


tended the courtesy of the club, and the 
first day he went over the beautiful course 


All questions connected with baggage, sailing, rail- in the Highlands, accompanied by a bright 


way connections, hotel accommodations—here ° , 
abroad-zare courteously and correctly pttcven FE caddy. He had succeeded in burying his 
our Traveler's Bureau. And no matter on what ball in every bunker, gulley and burn on 
subject you want information—advice on a shopping or near the links, when he turned to the 
tour—or the hotel tariffs in the Swiss Cantons—we caddy and said, ‘‘Really, this is the most 
can help you out. difficult course I have ever played on!” 

‘“‘Hoo dae ye ken?’’ asked the caddy 


HOT FL MSALP | gravely. ‘Ye havna played on it yet,” 
—San Francisco Argonaut. 
Broadway & 34% St... New York Lesser Evil—The man from Glasgow had 


suffered grievously in crossing the Chan- 


) ape ——— Seven Soot McAlpin, giving nel, and when he next had occasion to re 
u rriva e r ° 2 - 

s : : t the j i i 
Courteous, intelligent service—chefs able to cook | ll should my fie pong 


our favorite dish just right—tariffs . . 
Snodieentn, You will ay the Hotd Mean ne” ee ca toit. So he marched 
into a chemist’s shop. 

Management of MERRY & BOOMER ‘“‘Have ye onything to stay the pangs 
of seasickness?’’ he asked, in his winning 
Glasgow accent. 
™ ‘‘Certainly, sir; we have the very 

thing,’’ said the obliging druggist. 


**Hoo much is it?’’ 
HOTEL EARLINGTON “Half a erown, sir.” 
The Glasgowian staggered back a pace, 


visibly shaken. ‘‘Losh!’’ he gasped, when 











27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK he recovered himself. ‘‘I would sooner 

: , : be seasick !’’—London Mirror. 
q@ A Step from Broadway. @ Quiet as a Village at Night. a 
q Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. ous and rather pompous French painter 
tell a neat story against him. Last 
SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 autumn he was, with most of European 


i in Venice. He saw a painter 
Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, society, in pelea P 
$3.50; Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? -enags Rondon ated Pigg 
EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager went up, looked at the sketch, and liked 
—_—_—— — — —<——————— it. ‘‘Not bad, sir; not bad at all,’’ he 
said; and added, ‘‘You ought to exhibit 
i. in Paris. Send something to the Artistes 
Special Summer Rates The Hotel or 
The ‘‘amateur’’ took the card, thanked 


HOTEL GRENOBLE \ an Rensselaer his patron, and said, ‘‘I must also intro- 
15 to 19 East Eleventh St., New York duce myself. I am an ——— x 


name is John Singer Sargent. 
7th Av. and 56th Street =o exhibited in Paris once or twice already.” 


Close to Washington Square— = 























Opposite Carnegie Hall In the heart of the fashionable —London Exchange. 
NEW YORK CITY tas ase Legal View—A Cleveland attorney took 
Most select location in town. ute from Broadway. Place for the Mediterranean trip a month ago. It 
iis aa Green Mennlinien “ : Your was his first time across the water, and 
ee iia Cn ail Bon li > we | Terme—Sage, fom oS = Moth he stated on his return that he would have 
€ — es to a am ing depart- | day. oem Mot “ol had a perfectly glorious time but for the 
ment stores and theatres and two min- Double Room. with detached bath, and Sisters silly questions asked him by customs offi- 
utes from Central Park. $1.50 per day. Where They cials. 





It was on the pier at New York that 
| his woes came toaclimax. ‘‘Open your 
Double Room, with private bath, the Best of trunk, please,”’ commanded the custom- 


High class hotel satering to a select Single Room, with private bath, ie 5 
clientele $1.50 per day and upward. Will Receive 








i $2.00 per day and ard. : : 
Rooms with use of bath, | ; Weenie ms a : t meats Altention | house officer. ‘‘Have you anything in 
$1.00 per day up ||| seria, aeSo raat there but personal property?” he con- 
° ant ated 
Suites, $15 per week up S so Parlor, bedroom and ,) a Cones d. 
All 1 . | Suites rivate bath. including Protection What do you mean by personal prop- 
rooms are very arge and light all a —_ _ py 222.00 oe ss erty?’’ countered the lawyer. 
Special rates for short of naa cancer iiaeal 5 ica The officer lcoked up in amazement. 
long terms Eepocialiy low rates by the week ‘*For heaven’s sake, don’t you know what 
. . | during the summer months personal property is?’’ 
High class Restaurant at very moderate prices nota “ime @tecubne | ‘I thought I did,’”’ answered the attor- 
L. I. BROPHY. Manager : | ney, ‘‘and I can assure you that there is 
. ge ||| JOHN HARRIS - - - Manager no real estate in my trunk.’’—Cleveland 





























| Plain Dealer. 
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= With The College Wits 
>$ 

Taking a Chance —Farmer—When is the 
aN €X- next train going north? 
AS ex- Station agent—In an hour. 
d the Farmer —When is the next train going 
ourse 4 gouth? 
right Station agent—Fifty minutes. 
ghis ¢ Farmer—All right, Mirandy, we can 
an get across the tracks.—Columbia Jester. 
0 the , 
most A Sign—Billy—Do you believe in signs? 
nl? Milly—Yes, indeed. 
caddy Billy—Well, last night I dreamed you 
yet,” were madly in love with me. What is 

that a sign of? 

Milly—That’s a sign you were dream- 
hg ing.—Penn State Froth. 
to re- Postponed—-Noah gazed from the ark = & ae SE - =>= SSS aS 
| that upon = vest expanse of waters. ye yy oy ; prem —— 
sical ‘*‘Wet grounds!’’ he murmured. n T 7 9 
rched Whereupon the Chosen Sluggers played B rck—th test Ge 

one-old-cat on the quarterdeck.—Prince- 1sma e Ted of the Tm ns 





ning a ISMARCK like all Germans, prized Personal Liberty as the 
breath of life—a NATURAL RIGHT to be guarded and defended 







































































































very . . . . 
at any cost. Among our millions of law-abiding GermanAmerican 
citizens there is not a man who does not consider it insolent tyranny of 
| the most odious kind for any legislation to issue this command: ci 
if ° . 
oner ‘Thou shalt NOTeat this—thou shalt NOTdrink that” Germans Poy 
know that there is no evil in the light wines and beers of their (BRBS 
str: fathers. EVILONLY IS INTHE MAN WHO MISUSES FP 
Last | THEM. Fifty-seven years ago ANHEUSER-BUSCH founded 
~ their great institution upon the tenets of the Constitution of 
n, the United States. During these fifty-seven years they have 
iked honestly brewed an honest beer—the kind that has added to the 
be temperance of nations. Their great brand -BUDWEISER— 
1ibit 3 
stes is demanded throughout the world. Its sales exceed any | = 
Jere other beer by millions of bottles, proving it to be in a class _— 
ked ; , 
~: < ——— by itself. ANHEUSER-BUSCH 
My WW eee Tl ST. LOVIS 
lave eu Ly ~ 
ly.” : S$ 
It | —Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 7 = ’ 
= | — The Difference—Teacher—What is the | = Means Moderation . 
the | difference between ‘‘while’’ and “‘time’’? | —_ 
offi- | Student—A married man says that he is . Saiacenanaes — 
| going out for a while, but his wife knows Wit Par Eiee to there fe . Pas : 
hat |  heis going out foratime.—Jllinois Siren. | fai ay Excessive Hotel Kates: PRESERVE YOUR PIE 
a ma Bnsegh—Brows—De you believe THE CLENDEMING on. ismenine Econopical OF JUDGE 
: t ite or. 4 ‘© persons 
e. Down —No; modern fashions are good oe Write for descriptive booklet K with fine 1 map of city. __ in a handsome binder which we offer you 
ee ee HENRY LINDENMEVE © SONS | [| wilt lst for years anit ieheavily reinforced 
- See Daily Edit—Zeta— What is this pea- thea Ly mA > hd ay ms - and it is so arranged that issues can be in- 
nut politics I hear so much about? saat aia eas pat am a serted as they are received. Sectional posts 
= Beta—Oh, just sort of a shell game.— e eeALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER paisa wer Re sic re et 
Michigan Gargoyle. = ane perpen - roan Address 
or- feats, Sete Jloke—He—My cigar is so DIAMON D SON Ci messi —* 
is green, it keeps going out. A ay BY lect any » desired, bave it 995 Fj ve. ew Yor 
nd She—I wish, etc., etc. — Minnesota jo TIS egameeeray sce refer a Judge, 225 ¥'1 . 
Minnehaha. . BROSECL UD Dept. 4874. 108 N. State St., CHICAGO, ILL. 


























Apollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


the safe and 



















Tenement Tommy 


And that is why Tommy appeals for a square deal. 
Nor does he wish you to forget his mother, or his “pals” 
and their mothers,—all in the same plight. 

This Association every summer sends thousands of 
“Tenement Tommies”, mothers and babies 


to the country and to Sea Breeze, its fresh 
ait home at Coney Island. A dollar bill, 


satisfying drink. 





‘Hello, Agin”’ 





Tommy Asks for 
A Square Deal 


E lives in New York's stuffy tenement 
district, the most congested spot in 
America. 

No trees, no grass, not even a whiff of 
fresh air,—in the only world Tommy knows. 
Ash cans are his background, and the rattle 
and roar of traffic his environment. 
















Tommy's widowed mother is broken with 
worry ; his sisters and brothers are as pallid 
and frail as he. The winter struggle has 
sapped their vitality. 

They need to breathe something pure and 
fresh, —a taste of sunshine and outdoor 
freedom,—an outing in the country or at the 
seashore. 

But between Tommy and his needs 
stands poverty, the result of misfortune. He 
must suffer just as if it were all his fault. 
















SUGGESTIONS 











Passing the Mustard 


Enough in the Family—‘* Would George 
enlist?’’ 

**No, I don’t think he would.’”’ 

‘*‘What’s the reason? He comes of 
fighting stock.’’ 

‘“*That’s the reason. He’s soured on 
fighting. His grandmother is a Colonial 
Dame, his aunt is a D. A. R., and his 
mother is a militant.’’— Boston Globe. 


Experienced—‘‘Can I interest you in an 
attachment for your typewriter?’’ asked 
the agent, as he entered the office. 

‘“‘No chance,’’ replied Mr. Grouch, 
**1’m still paying alimony on the strength 
of the attachment I had for my last type- 
writer.’’—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Positive Proof—Counsel—How do you 
know this night letter was forged by a 
man and not written by the woman whose 
name is signed to it? 

Expert—Because it contains just forty- 
eight words, and a woman would have 
used two more to get her money’s worth, 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Gratitude-—-Chaperon —Young man, you 
have your arm around that young lady’s 
waist! 

Young man—Thanks! I’ve been trying 
to find the spot all evening, but with these 
new gowns a fellow hardly knows where 
he’s at.—New York Globe. 


Both Shares—Mudge—Here’s a man 
figured out that if all the money in the 
world were divided equally, each adult 
would get about thirty dollars. 

Meek—He’s wrong. My wife would 
get sixty dollars.—Boston Transcript. 


Counteraction—‘‘ Every time I see grand- 
father’s sword, I want to go to war.’’ 

““Well?”’ 

‘But every time I notice grandfather’s 


a 








A lawn sociable by 
your class, Sunday 
School or Club. 


A card party at your 


summer hotel or 


a five dollar check, or any amount you care 
to contribute, will help us to answer Tommy's appeal. 
Send contributions to Robert Shaw Minturn, Treasurer, Room 200, 
105 East 22nd Street, New York City. 





camp. 
A subscripti 
NEW YORK ASSOCIATION FOR IMPROVING mene ot Aaa 


’ An Old One Warmed Over 


Boss—Johnny, you told me you were 
going to your grandmother’s funeral, and 
you were seen at the ball game. How 
about it? 

Johnny—That was after the funeral. 


THE CONDITION OF THE POOR 


CORNELIUS N. BLISS, JR., President 
R. FULTON CUTTING, Chairman, Finance Committee 
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TNA 


Bernheim Distilling Co. 
Louisville, Ky. 





ICI 











1000 Island House 


ALEXANDRIA BAY 
Jefferson County New York 


IN THE HEART OF THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 


In the most enchanting spot in all America, 
where nature’s charms are rarest, all the de- 
lights of modern civilization are added in the 
1,000 Island House. No hotel of the Metrop- 
olis provides greater living facilities or such 
luxurious comfort—real HOME comfort—as 
does this palatial Summer retreat. An 
amusement for every hour, or quiet, complete 
rest, is the choice of every guest. 


All Drinking Water Used in the House Is Filtered 


Send two 2-cent stamps for Illustrated Booklet 


O. G. STAPLES, Proprietor 


WILLIAM WARBURTON, Mar. 




















wooden leg, I cool down.’’ — Louisville 
Courier-Journal. 


It Depends—‘‘What does Algernon call 
his motor boat?’’ 

‘‘Depends on how the engine is work- 
ing.’’—Louisville Cowrier-Journal. 


Infallible—‘‘Tell me,’’ said the lovelorn 
youtn, ‘‘what’s the best way to find out 
what a woman thinks of you?’’ 

**Marry her,’’ replied Peckham prompt- 
ly.—Dallas News. 


Matter Enough—‘‘ What’s the matter?’’ 
a colleague asked of the advertising man- 
ager. 

‘‘Matter enough! The fools have placed 
Madam Soprano’s testimonial for a cold 
cure on the same page with the announce- 
ment that she had a sore throat and 
couldn’t sing.’’—Topeka Journal. 


Inspected—‘‘Did you stop in the em- 
ployment agency to get a cook?’’ asked 
Mrs. Crosslots 

‘*Yes,’’ replied her husband gloomily. 
**Eight of ’em looked me over and decided 
that I wouldn’t do.’’— Washington Star. 


Above His Job— Caddie master (to a 
greenkeeper who has had a mishap with a 
load of mold) —’Ere, stow that langwidge! 
Wot d’yer mean by it—be’avin’ yerself 
as if yer was a full-blown member of the 
club?—Sketch. 


Reserved —‘‘Why doesn’t somebody 
build on this vacant lot? You seem to 
be short on civic enterprise.”’ 

‘‘Quite the contrary, stranger. The 
man who owns that lot has too much pub- 
lic spirit to build on it.’’ 

**How do you make that out?’’ 

‘‘That’s where the circus shows when 
it comes to town.’’—Kansas City Journal. 


Caught—‘‘ Why are you so pensive?’’ he 
asked. 

**I’m not pensive,’’ she replied. 

‘*But you haven’t said a word for twenty 
minutes. ’’ 

**Well, I didn’t have anything to say.’’ 

‘Don’t you ever say anything when yo 
have nothing to say?’’ : 

**No. ””? 

**Angel! Will you be my wife?’’— 
Chicago Record-Herald. 





“Old Kid Time”’ 
He can’t come back. 





HEN you say, "Here’s how" over a 
Club Cocktail, you attain the ultimate 
in good drinking. 

Because Club Cocktails are the finest drink in the 
world. They're smooth and mellow, with the rare 
fragrance of selected old liquors, expertly mixed and 
aged in wood. Order your particular kind from 
your dealer today. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BROTHER 








New York Hartford London 
> ITE LOOK Like 
oe Ve] ty b> iamonos 









Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they cnet scratch a file anil 
will cut glass, rilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Moumred in 14k solid gold 
i diamond mountings. See them before pay. 

ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stad for 
examination — all charges propeid. No money ‘in advance, 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


ALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 


Ww 
Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you ali newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. Henry ROmMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 


Avenue, New York. 
WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 


DS ON CREDIT 


- Over 2,000 illustrat: 

















Keep Your Hair Healthy 


Vaseline 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Off, 
Hair Tonic 


A Health-giving dressing for 
the scalp. 

Prevents dandruff and_fall- 
ing of the hair. 

Gets right down to the roots 
and gives just the necessary 
stimulation needed to keep 
the hair jn perfect condition. 
For sale everywhere. 


Send 10c for trial size bottle 


CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY 
(Consolidated) 
17% State Street 

















from one corner of the 
United States 1n@) ate other 


from the swagger Fifth Avenue club to the gay casino at 
Coronado or Palm Beach—wherever you go—to polo 
match, yacht or motor race, the golf club, on the beach 
—you find men of wealth, fashion and fastidious taste 


using Bull Durham 
* Experientia docet.. The man of exquisite rss 
E 









senses, — the Epicurean judge of flavor, PES 


aroma and fragrance — 






knows that no other 
tobacco can dive the 


relish and gusto of “Bull” 





Durham in a hand-rolled FREE 
cigarette. A 

‘a Package 

ENTS of Papers 

Cc the Bag with each 


EVERYWHERE Bag. 





LEE 


kage 


pers 
each 





